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Kegent, so long, so artfully, and so cruelly offended, troubled
him all the more because he felt they deserved severe punish-
ment. He soon, therefore, conceived the idea of screening him-
self beneath his wife's petticoats. His replies, and all his
observations were to the same tune; perfect ignorance of every-
thing. Therefore when the Duchesse had made her confessions,
and they were communicated to him, he cried out against his
•wife,—her madness,—her felony,—his misfortune in having a
wife capable of conspiring, and daring enough to implicate him
in everything without having spoken to him; making him thus
a criminal without being so the least in the world; and keeping
him so ignorant of her doings, that it was out of his power to
stop them, to chide her, or inform M. le Due d'Orldans if things
had been pushed so far that he ought to have done so !
From that time the Due du Maine would no longer hear talk
of a woman who, without his knowledge; had cast him and his
children into this abyss; and when at their release from prison,
they were permitted to write and send messages to each other,
he would receive nothing from her, or give any signs of life.
Madame du Maine, on her side, pretended to be afflicted at this
treatment; admitting, nevertheless, that she had acted wrong-
fully towards her husband in implicating him without his
knowledge in her schemes. They were at this point when
they were allowed to come near Paris. M. du Maine went to
live at Clagny, a chateau near Versailles, built for Madame d0
Montespan. Madarne du Maine went to Sceaux. They came
separately to see M. le Due d'Orldans at Paris, without sleeping
there; both played their parts, and as the AbbcS Dubois judged
the time had come to take credit to himself in their eyes for
finishing their disgrace, he easily persuaded M. le Due d'Orldans
to appear convinced of the innocence of M. du Maine,
During their stay in the two country-houses above-named,
where they saw but little company, Madame du Maine made
many attempts at reconciliation with her husband, which ho
repelled. This farce lasted from the month of January (when
they arrived at Sceaux and at Clagny) to the end of July!
Then they thought the game had lasted long enough to be put

